


The Tragedie of Richard D. of 

Say Clifford, doft thou know who fpeakes to thee f 
Darke douche death orefliades his beames oflifc, 

And he nor fees nor hearesvs what we fay. 

Rich, On would he did, and fo perhaps he doth, 

And eishis pollicie in the time of death, 

He might auoyde fitch bitter ftormes as he 
In his houre ofdeach did giue vnto our father. 

Gear . Richard # thou chinked fo,vex him with eger words. 
Rich. Afford , aske mercic,and obtaine.no grace. 

Edto. Clifford, repent in bootlefle penitence,. 

War. Clifford, deuife excufes for thy fault, 

George, Whilft we deuife fell tortures for thy faults 
Rich. Thou pit'cieddfw^and I am fonne to Tor# 
Edw. Thou pittiedft Rutland,^ 1 will pittie thee. 
Georg, Where’s captaine Margaret to fence you now? 
War. They mocke thee Clifford jfw ear e as thou waft wont. 
Rich. Whatnot an oach?Nay then, l know hee’s dead,. 
Tis hard, when Clifford cannot foord his friend an oath. 

By this,! know bee’s dcad;and by my loule, 

Would thisrighchand buybut an howers life, 

That I in all contempt might raile at him. . 

Ide cut it off, and with the ifluing blood. 

Stifle the villains, whofe inftanched third, 

Tor# and young Rutland could not fatisfie. _ 

War. I, but he is dead; off with the tray tors head, 

And reare it in the place your fathers dandes. 

And now to London with triumphant march. 

There to be crowned Enolands lawfull King? 

From thence fhall Warwick? crofle the feas to Frame, 
And aske the Ladie Ton a for thy Queen C; 

So fhalc thou Anew both thefe Landes togidier: 

And hauing Fr amice thy friend,thou need!! not area 3 
The flattered foe, chat hopes to rife againe- 
And though they cannot greatly fling to hurt, 

Yet looke to haue them bufie, to offend thine ears . 
Firft He fee the coronation done. 

And afterward Be croffe the feas to Frattnce, 

To effeft this marriage, if it pleafe my Lord? 


f'S~ ffsfedt t, 


-Viu ■ 


7 orkCj and tfetirfe the fixt. 

Edw. Euen as thou wilt, good Warwick? let It Be: 

But firft before we go,Cjeorgeknce\e doWnc, (fworrf. . 

Wee here create thee Du# of Clarence, and girt thee with the 
Our younger brother Richard, c Duks of Ljlccefhr. 

Warwick? as my fcife fliall do and vndo,as him pleafeth beft. 

Rich ! Let me be Duke of Clarence-, George o iCjlofter: 

Yox Gloflers Dukcdome is too ominous, 

War. Tu(h, chats a ehildifh obferuation. 

'Riohard be D uke of giofier. Now to London, 

To fee thefe honors in poflesfion. £ xeunt entries , 

Enter tVeo Keepers with bo\X> and anodes. 

Keeper. Come, lets take bur dandes vpon this hill, 

And by and by the Deere will come this way: 
i Butftay,here comes a man, lets liften hirb awhile. 

Enter King Henrie dijgmfde. 

Hen. From Scotland am I dolne euen of pure Iouc, 

And thus difguifde,to greet my natiue land. 

No, Henrie no, It is no land of thine. 

No bending knee will call thee Cafar now. 

No humble filters dies to thee for right : 

For how cand thou helpe them,and not thy felfe? 

Keeper. 1 marry fir, here is a Deere, his skin is a Keepers fee. 
Sirra {land dofe; for as 1 thinke, this is the King, 

King EdwardinFn depofde. 

• HettffAy Queene & fonne;poo:e foulcs^re gone to France, 
And(aS 1 hearcjthe great comniaunding IVarwic#, 

To intreate a marriage with' the Lady 'Bona: 

Ifthis be true, poore Queene and Sonne,, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine: 

For Lewis is a Prince foone vvonne with wordes. 

And Warwick? is a fubrill Orator } 

Helaughesa'nd fayes,his Edward is inftalde. 

She vveepes, and fayes,ber Henrie is depolde: 

He on his right hand, asking a wife for Edward; 

She on his left fide,erauing ayde for Henrie . 

Heeper. What art thou that talkes of Kings and Queenes? 
Hen. More then I feeme; for Idle 1 fliould not be, 
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